FOREWORD

younger men died of their duty, directly; and that is why
Thomas must come down to me.

I suppose no new Sixth Former can help feeling how
much his year falls short of the great fellows there when he
joined the school. But can the sorry little crowd of us
to-day be in the tradition, even ? I fear not. Of course the
mere wishing to be an Arabian betrays the roots of a
quirk; but our predecessors' was a larger day, in which the
seeing Arabia was an end in itself. They just wrote a
wander-book and the great peninsula made their prose
significant. (Incidentally, the readable Arabian books are
all in English, bar one; Jews, Swiss, Irishmen and What-
nots having conspired to help the Englishmen write them.
There are some German books of too-sober learning and
one Dutch.) Its deserts cleaned or enriched Doughty's
pen and Palgrave's, Burckhardt's and Blunt's, helped
Raunkiaer with his Kuweit, Burton and Wavell in their
pilgrimages, and Bury amongst his sun-struck Yemeni
hamlets.

Our feebler selves dare not be Arabians for Arabia's
sake - none of us save Rutter, I think, and how good, how
classical, his book! The rest must frame excuses for
travelling. One will fix latitudes, the silly things, another
collect plants or insects (not to eat, but to bring home), a
third make war, which is coals to Newcastle. We fritter
our allegiances and loyalties.

Inevitable, of course, that these impurities should come.
As pools shrink they stench. Raleigh could hearten my
ancestor-*Cozen, we know but the handVbreadth of our
world' - but since him Arctic and Antarctic, the wastes of
Asia and Africa, the forests of America have yielded their
secrets. Last year I could have retorted - 'There is but a
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